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January 2, 1891.
A HAPPY New Year, and many of them, to you all. We have had quite a merry time since last I wrote; very small dissipations are enjoyable at sea, and break the monotony very pleasantly. One night there was a fancy-dress ball, at which I looked on for a little; the dresses were wonderful, and the effect of the many lights, the draped flags, the moonshine, and the broad light water, was very charming. By day there have been constant cricket-matches, in which I have learnt to be quite interested; and on New Year's Eve we had a concert on deck and a dance, winding up at midnight with ' Auld Lang Syne/ which I sang with all my heart, thinking of so many New Year parties in the old days, and of so many who had sung it then who will sing it no more. . . . After which festivities (and I hope you will not conclude in consequence!) I spent New Year's Day, or the greater part of it, in bed with a sick headache. . . .
January 7.
OUR only fresh event has been the captain's birthday, which we celebrated with right good will It was quite a dissipated day: the captain invited the ladies to tea in his cabin and gave us most delightful cakes and fruit; we invited him to dinner at our table, and drank his